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 mark upon her. She began to reckon things in

"

 Moore glanced up from hi= paper and met her

 sald.
. Bhe spoke with so much Impressivencss that

©  wGood heavens®™ he ecxclaimed,
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HEARTREASE,

By Christinn Rossettl
Heartsease | found where Love-lies-bleeding
Empurplad all the ground;
Whatever flower 1 missed unheeding,
Heartsgease I found.

Yet still my garden mound
Btood sore in need of watering, weading,

And binding growths unbound.
Ah. when shades fell to light sucereding,
1 scarcely dared Jook round;
#Love-les-hlesding” was all my pleading,
Heartsease | found.

OUT OF STEP,

XVIL

REFORMATION?
Copyright 3 1803 ; By The Tritina Arociation,

“You ought 40 be thankful that we are sharp,”
remarked Salone, now in high spivits, “sinee
mer are so dull” Then, with more enmestiness,
wlven yon have been so dull that you havent
potived that I'm turning over a new leaf, IU's
g6 humiliating for a human being to e mere
driftwood In the current of natural proclivities.

Moore glancel gerlously down at hig com-
panion. Me had never heard her speak Nke
that before. IHe saild nothing, and she went
on now with something like solemnity:

o1 have an iden that words take away from
action, somehow; don't you think that they da? |
When you have tulked a great deal about doing
& thing you have a sort of comfortable foeling
as If you had done it."

She was not a woman much given to making
yesolutions: at least, not eince ghe had outgrown
the moibld physical conditions of her girthood,

She could not tell why the sight of that sur-
geon had In gome way stung her with a new
wish to control her own belug, A good resolu-
tion alwavs carries a certain comfurting power
like a step in the right direction. But It was
pot alone the meeting with Dr. Jennings.

1t was a look which she surprised upon her
husband’s face. He did not know that she
gaw it. Perhaps it had all the greater effect
because of that fact.

1t was after he had been talking to her about
truth. He had left her, A few moments later
ghe had gone down to the public parlor for a
book she had been reading there.

She was startled to see Moore near the fire-
place. There happened to be no one else in
the room. Her footfall had made no sound on
the carpet. She remained motionless, gazing at
him. He was standing with his bands in his
pockets, hia hend somewhat bent, in an attl-
tude very unusual with him.

Salome's heart contracted with a feeling dif-
ferent from any she had ever known, She
knew her husband was thinking of her, pain-
fully, bitterly, with discouragement.

She did not enter the room.
gilently up the stairs again and sat
window of her own chamber., She
Randolph when he went out. In o short time
she saw him walking down the strect, e
moved as one preoccupled. She kept her eyes
upon him as long as he was in slght. Then she
pose from her place and walked abont aim-
lessly for a moment. Iler face now was more
like the face of that girl who had been sent
Bouth for health,

She held her hands tightly pressed togethar,
Suddenly she stopped In her walk and knelt
down In front of a chair, pressing her face into
a velvet cushion.

She was quiet so long that one might have
thought that she had fallen aslesp.

When she did rise she walked to a talle
and took up a Bible lyving there. She turned
its leaves slowly, but she did not appear to
be reading. In fact, she did not read a word,
The mere sense that she was holding the Bible
from which her mother read every day, and
in which she used to read falthfully—this mere
sense was all that she required just now. I
took her back.

At last her lips moved.

«] don't see why l—myse!f—don't care. Why
don't 1, of myself, have the wish to speak the
truth? What Is it that they call being up-
right, anyway? Does It make any difference ?
Some people seem 1o think so much of it. Yes,
and some people think so much of musle, or
of dress, or of this thing or that. Thers's
Portia Nunally; she tells lies sometimes, I'm
sure. And she was able to think of marrying
that Major Root. She was golng (o sell hersell,
Isn't she as bad as I am? What la It about
me that makes my mother and BRandolph so
worried "

She stopped in her talk to herself and looked
about her distressfully.

“Surely, 1 love him well enough,” she ex-
claimed, “to be anything he wants me 1o be
I'm golng to tell the truth about everything,
even the slightest little thing., U'm going o
do It for him: just as 1 would lecrn to play
the tambourine or anything else. [ diin’t
know but that he might get over fecling this
way; and I dida't know but that 1 might get
over feellng my way, and get to caring for
the truth,

“Perhaps it would be a good plan to pray in
regard to this. Somehow it docsn'l seem noeces-
sary to pray when you n happy. God ap-
pears to bLe taking care of you then without
any Interference.  But L shall pray.”

She went back to the chalr and knelt down
again. She clasped her hands before her as she
had formerly done when she had prayed morn-
tng and night. She made her petition aloud; it
was more real to her, for that was the way she
had done in the old farmhouse when prayer had
been so much to her.

To her great surprise her mood Instantly be-
eame Tervidly and reverently beseeching. She
had of late only put up frequent and almost
involuntary prayers for her husband. She might
pbe sald to be praying for him all the time,

Her asking of God now was simple in the ex-
treme. Any one listening to her without seeing
her would have sald he was hearing a devout
child.

“Oh Lord,"” she said, “vou must help me to
tell the truth, You must make a le odious to
me, for a lie is odicus to my husband and my
mother. They want me to be truthiul, And
pince 1 can't seem to care anything about ft
myself I've made up iy mind that I'm going to
be truthful just to please them. Lord, 1 wish
you would forgive me because the motive lsn't
right, but I can’t help it 1 can't help W, so
T'm just going to be good to please them, Lord,
be .kind to me and don't let me makes my
husband unhappy. I love him =o! T love him
wo!”

She did not say “Amen” Her volee merely
stopped. Perhaps it was because of the very
simplicity of the words that her petition sounded
so pathetic. It was like a heart unconsciously
giving uttérance to itself.

8he remained quict for some time after her
wvolce ceased to be heard in the room. At last
she rose. £he tried to gettle down to some work
.and she finally succeeded. That day made a

She went
down at a
should see

~ per mind from that day. Often when she was
‘with her husband she would turn and gaze
at him searchingly, but furtively. She was fear-
_ing to sece upon his face that expression which
~ghe had surprised upon it in the hotel parlor.
 But i that lock should ‘come there ghe wished
to know it.

Once, as the tw» #at together of an evening,

~gyes thus fixed upon him. .
‘vl was examining you for rome sign of a
~gnawing grief, an inward diseatisfaction,” she

Mcore dropped his paper and gazed at her.
3 “Do  you

~ want me to have a gnawing grief and an inward
| , Salome?"
~ «0h, no! no!"

he took his tum, and gazed scrutinizingly at his
wife,

“May I Inquire,” he began pregently, “If your
Hver is in excellent working order?”

It fsn't my lver, it's my ‘moral nature,”” ghe
answered, with such undeubied sericusness thiat
Moore direciiy became serfous bimself. But he
did not speak.

*I'm afraldl my moral nature
great trial to vou” she said,

“1t {8 you who =ay that,” he answeared,
sput 1 care about you," she continued, “and
you care for truth, dear Randolph" ——here
Salome paused, and her lps were @ tritle un-
stendy.

Moore took one of her hands and held it
elgeely, Put he said nothing

She began agaln,

“1 want to tell von that T'm not so stupld but
that I've known and felt in these months with
vou that your life is really sweet and upright,
You alwavs turn toward the upright ecourse
You are not preachy abont it, and yon don't
pose for It My, Dunn was telling me the other
day about whatl he called the "W, and M, deal'—
perhaps you'll (4]l me what a deal I some time
—that was before vou had that money from
vour uncle, you know, He sald that if you hud
told just a little e then you would have netted
ten thousand doltars at least. He sald he
ghould have told the Ah; Lnl you never even

has besn A

| thought of considering whether you shouid or

not, lie said yon were the vight staff, but that
you didn't pretend.  That's it. Randolph; you
don't pretend. That's one of wvour charms,
Now 1 should have told thet Tie. 1 shouldn't

have thought much about ity or if 1 had, 1
shouldn't have thought i woeuld hurt any-
body."

Rialome veased spoaking. After a while Moore,
who had been closely holding the hand he had
taken, asked In a low voioe,

“1s that all?”

“No: or at least, {t's nearly all. The thing 1
got ont to tell you i that I ean't live with ¥You
and not fesl your Hfe; T think that's what |

mean. Yot are so much better than 1 am.
You'—

“Salome!”

“Don't interrupt me.  You ars a8 warm-
hearted as possible. but you gon't just fol-
low wyour heart as I do. I've notleed  that,
Is that because you're a man? You needn’t
smile at me. What | meant really to tell

you when 1 began is that I haven't prevari-
cated, not the least littie bit, for more than ten
dave, I've been walehing myself, There are
sver £o many small ways In which It's g0 eady
not to tell quite the truth, don't vou know? |
don't mean what you mdght eall soclety fnlse
haods now. But 1 notice people do lie & good
dieal, when you come really to think about 8"
There was such a naive flavor in thig last re.
mark that Moore could not help smiling, though
his eves were very earnest. He thought that he
had never fmagined any one o frank as Salivne
conld be—an entirely unconsclous frankness
“You mean.” he said, with a alight hesitation,
sthat vou are beginning to see the beauty uf
truth?*

#No: 1 don't mean thot at sl
Moore's exprossive face changed and elowded
in spite of his effort to prevent it

She withdrew her hand.  She leaned back in
her chalr, gazing down at him,  Her eyes were
full of light, She seomed to make her glunce
penetrate 1o her husbaml's soul.  Thers was
something in her face thit made the man mon
intensely conselous of her love than he had ever
been,

o1 mean,” she =aid at last, “that T think 1
have found out that T love you well enotigh to
be truthfunl just b yvou want me o be
That ign't much to do for you, 18 it

“0Oh, Salomel™

Moore's voice was hardly andible, but his wife
hedrd it

The intent look betwesn the two was much
It was Moore who spoke

Rl
"

LS

more than 4 caress,
now,

wAnd by and Ly vou will eome to love truth
for He own spke”

1 dan't know; T ean't tell about that, T sup-
pose women frve much too personal, aren't they,
Handolph? | know very well that it Ia prineiple
one ought to consider. But 1 ean't do that D not
even for you, Now there is my mother'* —
“Pheres 4 woman who considers principle”

interrupted Moors,
“yos 1 was going to say that, well a= 1 love
hes, It was not encugh to moke foel this
way, 1 woader If God s pleased with: such a
love ns | give sou, Do you think e I2? D
vou think Me blames me”  Only He ean really
know the strength of it WLt tire you, as tne
goes on, o be Javed sa m !
1t was a few weoks after this evening that a
messenger hoy came with a note from Mrs.
Dargah, who was still at the Vendome. The
note stated that the writer of it nearly
hored to death, and would Mra, Moore take pity
on her?
Qalome heeitated, €he did not much Hke to be
in Mra., Darral's presence, Ton many un-
pleasant memorics were evoked. Anid when she
was with this lady she was Hable to meet Por
tin Nunnliy.
The latter had adopted the Lest
manner toward Salomp—the iggnoring of the past,
Though Salome hesitated, after a while she
started: out to walk across the Common. 1t
was now April, and one of the mild days of that
The roturning warmth did not fall to
She sauntersd s=lowly, stop-
She paused to watch

wias

mnasible

month,
Lring joy with it
ping upon any pretext
two sparrows fighting.

Raicing her eves as the eambatants parted
and flew away, her glance enconntersd that of
a man who was leaning against a tree with an
open newspaper in his hand,

e was a man pasgt middle Hfe with a thin,
keen, eold face. Tt was plain that he had been
watohing her sg ghe had been witching the
FPHITOWSE,

1o gravely raised his hal,

In the first instant of confusion Salome aia
not recognize him, though she wias aware 1hat
she knew the face well Then the knowlodyge
flashed npon her, Tt seas D Jennings,

Her impulse was to hurry on, but she did not
quite like to do thal, g« the gontleman seened
fnclined to come forward and apenk to her,
e did come forward immediately and quickly,
but still gonichow with an appearance of leis-
ure,

“You look as if yon were enjoying this lovely
day, Mrs. Moore he said, much the same ns
any ordinary man woull have spoken,

galome made an effort and replied that she
was always glad when summer Was approach-
ing. This extremely commonplocs talk about
the seasons necd nol have aflieeted Salome un-
pleasantly. She was alarmed that she should
begln to feel, us she expreasa] hersell after-
ward to her hushand, Hke a iy Impalad upon
a pin, and wrigeling and buzzing for the lwn-
efit of the person who haa stuck the pin
through the Insect.

“Only,” as she aseured Moore, she “did not
wriggle in the least; she was Just as calm a8
It she had not felt that way. Hul” she
added, “1 thought I couldnt bear It when, as
1 started to go on down the walk, he came
and placed himself beside me and sald that he
hoped I wounld allow him to accompany me, a3
we soemed to be going in the same direction,
We didn't gpeak a word for a fow moments,
though T was trying as hard as T eould to think
of something to sny that would not be too
frivolous nor too sensible. At last I gave up
trying: and he had to speak first

“lie asked me If 1 enjoyed living In Boston,
and 1 told him that I did. Then he smiled
and remarked that I had the appearance of
enjoying life anywhere, 1 was very well,
wasn't 17 Yes, 1 thanked him, 1 was very
well. Then we came to a branch In the path.

Moore rumpled his halr, and Inughed., Then

I wighed that I knew which way he was go-

fne =0 that T eould go the other way.  Put, of
couree, 1 cotldn't guess that.  However, he
lifted Bis hot dn that way he has which s
enongh to ehlll the marvow in one’s bones, sald
that it hal been n great pleasure 1o meet me
amd 'Good  morning, Mra, Moore” T waiched
Bim walk off. T was glad he wag walking
away from me, 1 had really begun to shiver,
1 suppose he is one of the most excellent men
for cutting and sawing people that there s
golign 1op't he, Randolph?

“Je has that reputation,” answered Joove,
sand you and 1 certainly onght to be grateful
to b

“Oh, T'm grateful beyond words for his skill,
and T hope hie has been pald in money for that,"”
wias the response, With bitterness thnn
Nioors had ever hear in her volee.

Te looked at her in some surprize.

“hon't reprove et she sald, amiting at him,
“heogiige T can’t help the effect he has Gpan me,
T think I fecl as If 1 were being vivisected with-
ont being allowed an anesthetic, Anid the sight
of him makes me want to prove to him that 'm
not the degraded wreteh he thinks me. Boston
gt lrge enongh for him and me. On the other
side of the Common T was 1ueky enough to meet
Mrs, Dreadford. As we were not far from her
henee, she quiie Inelsted upon my going home
with her. 1 saw my portrait again. I's just a
vory litthe different from what it was w Hen ron
saw It. She said she shouldn't et It g0 out of
her hande at present. She's Just @ bit odd
abont that portraie™

Having sald this Salome n flectively  folded
and unfolded  her handkerchicf, gaging down at
(1. &he and her husband were in thelr rooms at
their hotel.

AMoore boean to he very enrfons concerning

mors

that ploture.

wpne face s a real ltde Twvitan face
=nid Salome.

More ross,

“1 dom't wish it to be that," he sall, with some
indignation. 1 want it to be as 1 saw it last,
If she keeps [t shie will be continually touching
it. Tt must Le as you are now, sensitive, happy,
enchanting.”

#Oh, thank you, Randolph' with a bhrilllant
smile,

Sl go there pnow,” he sald. YT won't have
that portralt subject to any woman's whims,
even thongh that wonan be Mra Brdford”

now,

Salome seemed troubled, “Don't go until
P've told vou that 1 hoadn't seen the last of
Dr. Jennipge!t she sald “Ile was at M,
Darrah's. 1t sevms he 18 an oid acqgnaintance
of hers*

The speaker shuddersd,

e sat there and made very pleacant and

perfeotly appropriate romarks. Ha frequently
smiled. Have you ever seen hilon smile Ran-
dulph?

“It ta just as If a plece of polished steal
shonld sudidenly s 1t was all T eonld
i 1o Keep from trembling with fear and hate

initillnte

when he smilled,  He sees tight through e,
anid he f= glud every time he comes upon a
weakness oF o faull He hasn't any weik-
nesges  or faults Why  ahould  he have?
Fle sn't flesh and  Bloodl He fa something
that deaplses flesh amd Blamds  anyway, b
Qespiass e, Handolph, do yon know that
he makea me think continually  when he =
In my presence of that forger and of the
falechioinda 1 have t that 1 i Yot
reform, and, worst of st in the epd von
will te wunhiappy  with  me? Fivery  theme
I've meon thut man 1 begin imnisdintely o
yoalize that some titee you'll be wretehsd with
s that FHocurse the day il Muw
Lot e be Just os melodramaing s 1 Chicse
but 1 wmean’ all T s=a and msore toe, Ler
Jenningd thinks 'm oa vile crenturs, and  he
knotes that vou wil come ta griel because of
nie

Qalome wae not glven to hnlilging in any
wtch kind of talk ans thi palure wia
casentially sweet and  forbearioe

A few moments Latsr Moore was on his way
o Nt Bradford'y. e wi T Ve adiad
wt Hikee to poenll the surpeon’s book of surpriees
when he loed =een Swlomps thigt oy b the sta

i Salome’'s reg af D coss

ussiee. Sorde et Hthes repellod, and &
wtiraeted: and whio conld tell wha i1 owas so0

He wae shown oo peception-rivm. at the

hiil

“Pocinse yon think yon have not succeedsd?

soviy, Dwm’t think e coneeliod 1 say AL s
becuuge L think D olaye sucoeedasd too well™

ol

Moore uttered the exclamation qguestioninely,

He gazend with s pewilldersd milsgaving ot his
om o,

< fool hatnted beoa foolish fear, as if 1 had
nEsisted at some Kind of B traval,” went on
Mrs. Biradfond That 1y L wonienish

that? Bt cone o

notlon, Do vonthink i i
thie stadlin 1 have given the fave geyveral touches
of Hatie  Mrs, Moore's cougitenatieoe )oso vivid!y

Inoany mdned that 1odares oo put w0 bpush o the

| w wanetimes when #he §s not pressot, 1
I e oelnged I alnee she saw I et and two
ar thres tipeeE fhioe von saw it OF course

porteadt printing, if you really care for ft, mnst
b e or bess of a0 pescholosgdoal stady "

A she tnkthed spenking Mres Bradford 1od (he
way to Uhe stadio,

Moore followssd her, and walked inmmiedintely
Lo the eael, B2 caper oxpresson changed In-
demcribnbly e he stid there,

T wounbl not have been able o deseribe,
though L felt Keenly, the sl e diTerenos in
the faee whose eyed were Loking divectly tu his
e,

T prtiat otonnd beslde Wim, watching him,

Iy b turmsed 1o hers

biegutlil™ he enld:
. nger must feel that.'”
Although he veased spesking, (U appeansd as
B b Jund more toosay, After o moment's jiuse
he contintied, 2Tt = battlling, bewildering.”

Sl ke not S0 dngpived Mres: Bradfond, In
i low vl “Phy vou not =l find her 8o
Pardon pes, Mr. Moore, but I 1 talk at all on

Lhie subject, T must talk openly, | have pever
been so confused assines 1 bogan this work."

S oein Bedleve that,” was the reply dn this sgoge
subdued tone In which Mres. Dradfond  hod
st

There wag mich more that 3odee wonld have
Hked to say, but he conbd e, 1t seemed 1o
him that 1t wonld be o relief to speak to this
nan from his very heart; st he conbld
cortainly he must not, If Sulome had not

KM .
s Mre, Moore talleed with you? Hag she
sabd anyibing?” he asked somewhat vagn

s, o was the bnmediate response, W
shonld v

hy
she ™

Anidd the speaker's thought instantly was:

“rhen there s something”

“podon't know,” sald Moore, glancing at the
womite bestde hime “Yes, 1 odo Boow,  ton,”
hastily, “Are you not aware that it wonld be
eaxy Lo eonflde in you?

Mrs, Bradford shook her head, smillngly.

S had, ns L oworked, a stinnge feeling of
cotnpunetion,” she sald, bt when Mirs, Moore's
mother was here | began to be conselous more

and more of  something which L oeould not
detine"

“What? Has Mre Gerry seen the porirait 2"
“Yew, just as she Wil leaving town, She
sild she il not ‘think It was right) For
aorfe peason, Mr. Moore, T have an inclination
to bielleve in her conclusions. 1 thiuk she
arriven at her declsions in a white leht, if

thu=  You understand me

I may #peak
Hey mind leaps o the right, pure

“Yed, yves,
and simple""
Moore spuke with unmistakable emphasis,

i saw,” sald Mra. Brodford, * that she felt
as I this portealt was oot only a Kind of be-
traval; It was also o sorl of arealpnment, b
forgive me, Mr. Moope, T know those words are
not the proper ones to W, tut I have none
;vhifh can express the fine shade of my mean-

ne"

Maore wax  palnfully wondering how  mere
plgmenta upon  canvas could Bo exprers (he

Bradford Yot He waited bodt o Wieinent
whetnt the mistpens of Uhe Dot sntered

As she gave hlm ket hand, ahe salil

“I'tn worry, My, Moome™ She hositatod, nnd
thin pekesd e vou wizh ke to lee e Ty
frar with ¥ou Yol Jinnshe G peersan s very
il veg e when he B jerfen frank

M e folt sotiewhnt embarrasoed ps Be stonl] s
Lefogre thin wormat Bhee Diwd® i bl Bow msely |
hid wife miight Buve contided 1o her, Flin wif
wite ko #tringely glven oo mukt mif
soppet T e enuld wish that nat
that provlivity

Fyen while the young man thought
conld nol Lt Khow thet this cuious of
Witk one of Balomo's strotggest charins, 1
fuch ¢ wiradtetion, aml i made
thing quite out of the oadinary.,

Well, tim, sakd Mis. Bradford ot last, 1
will confess o yon that 1 g sorrs that 1
vile et thes torptation aomd teled 1o padnt Mra
Moor="2 purtrait.”

S T
richness gnd fajthfulness of "h-l%-- E;:ﬁﬁ:nm:l
oniled, for faek of u better sermy BESEEEE
mature. .

“Qhe Jooks so happy. het
breath. . T W

“Shie 18 =0 happy,” said )I':T“:,ﬁl::{? 1\11-'---1',1.
“Thank hegven for thil: e anid @ large

sald wnder his

K e et b
Mrs. Bradford touk her JMES : ¢
brush, She fllled the 1 f—.':.-" o paint In
§ o 11hnlh“.‘.1 I::;:;ul'l\lv.hu au sl gazing
the pif 3 e "oy
m--[ﬂ I.‘; Ir_t:." won to give me permisston,” she
sald, = . :
He walted befors he answered At last he
said:

| suppose §t 18 peat” .
Il'll!‘”ilrn;lhlh.i- artist hesital sl 'fn”:ul lir"l.‘l‘t-ll!"l.f:
she stepped Torward and drew the hrosh broadly
and e glowing Taes uf the pors

and quickly aver the ;
b =Ili {ilrm:;s; At the e time Moore -.uu.llllu.
her arm: but he was oo i Ple was quits

ple, ; )
e od Godr he akil, fn o whisper,

He ‘r.!" ':{:.1.-,“ ns A AE wers Halome "“,‘--‘.".”

- uled, mortally hiart before hig

who had been wolll
eyen,

Mre. Pradford algo W The hand with

us I]i.‘llt'.
now  trembled

which she put down the brush
ghghtly, o o
"“i'ld' vou mot mean that [ might do this?

. . er o tlence. 3
sﬂ"\'::,i“:.'.:flr[l |:|._-.‘ml it, But it was hoviible!—
horribte!

Phe woman did not speck.
wits nathing for ln;-lr t Sy 1
I o i s of the moment,
t'p:_lll,h:::::":lut. nlll-'. MLV An m'l}R’. eonlil gnite
wnderstand how much thi gtroge of !.h" tn=h
hiad enst her. And, prerhage, sl \'-H‘-Tlll (LT I'l‘
it. Had =he acted upon the PR nE of a4 juers
fantastic sentiment?  But het eog wsbutt hod felt
the sime gentiment Al And when she theught
of Mra. Cerry she dhl not fecl as 0 0L were 4
whim which had ifnpell d hpr.

Moore willked th thie emd ol
Il bacnit

€l feit that there
she had not acted

the studlo and
furwarid with an

sat down on o votich 1 ;
arm upon eavh knes, He ghuded s eyes wihih
une ik )
IM[-L_IIfn-||.i.'..r.l removed the eanvas from the
enaei anid placed gt with 118 faoe aainst '.h"
The  Mir vt Jues oklier thonghts wivs the
ywiped o w that she hasd geser done hatler
work, Hut thet thousht ahe fmunciliately put
awny, In view of other things L was an o un-

worlhy sulject to think upon,

Moo el ertne toward her,

Yo Wink e very wealk,” he said

“No, no”’ piswersdy YD yon Wi h me
to paint another portral of Mrs, Moore? Ome
which shall be mersly n ool ntlonal HKenoss?

s

whae

Would it oot be Better for me to dir #a? and it
pny guestiong e arteed concerning this it will
b enoteh to reply iat Yot d ad 1 owoere dis

egtistlod with 1.7
septnindy, that will he enough.”
Moore, “liat P'monot sure that I owhnt ay
portralt. You are so Kl I:-‘_mntluuaui.
e going oul of town i oA few woeks
Porhaps v shall nol ot ngntn  Mis
ford with o sulden inepeane of e
can't help wisnlng that ray Wiy
e, Now, thantk you, and goodbs
Here the Indy rode and ptesd i front of hin,
ghzing at Lilm Inteutly.
f will think aboyt the portrall

i
Knsw yotr et

But my feels

ing s now thot | it mot wakit 11 =aid Mouore
agalin,

Mz Bendford smpankel her guest into
the hall, She cxterdsd her haod
countey i two weoks from the diy of this
visit at the atudlo

Mre, Hedford hd ealled upon salome, bt
the Jatter had pot Been at e, pd the WO

did ot et

Fosldes Sal for B In the coun-
try witiv her motin th prie grew in
warith and beauis ! o wiah o b
' o thee way it | Pt or Miss

| She e knew when Mis, Darrah
1 o] for her, anid when shis way thus
it for Batorne did not wish o refise

Oy the et oocasion, when sy i
ftedd the  Vendos Fortin  Husd i
aupt's sitiineroan, s was o L e tand,
st e Wi inie ot the Hotel with Mirs
| Jennines had callisl aguin $a-
I » terror amd hate spring into s \

i went #lie saw him TS BT

v ol et He could not g hilr
I ham) ey Tudles dlid,  Sh i
b [ I ay auite unlike her ordinars
weninl welf powerd apletint Tila 1
himthle glanee jra way, she ‘

1o all By | ad it had i d ! '

The wis ® polites Har stonn hep suldie much
Tonger thar fovessary, abd Insisted npon

mversing with he

tir she saw him look over at Portin often, and

Iv he wad beaide the glrl, wearing the nle

i) thot I a rhous Wi Sl his face Jdidd
not soften b the zoid at Portin s
it s=his Wele s rul which,

WL helfpossniie

perhaps, Be wdinde s,

10T BT Vi

Aftiet 8 ’
inis tir wOM
Jrortia hey -
And hier aanne Fakitbly quelbsl At
wiltove wat this coull not be,
. Jon % okl chiniice tossl
i appenrince, and then
. imwerving  assurance, aml with
at ot U faoe There Wilh
I + wlightest alr Hlaver”™ ibaut klm,
I Shlanie W vi b f 1 .
feave that th " Wi i U i
Mise Nunal i nav § st
W Wit won tin ] BB n
s 0 tar, for L Lk | it
"LITO 0 ' il |
much Wi r-
forl aoeurney, L TS LNve
thing Miss N Lt e fur
an  instant f ntire  and perfectiy
polasd control he exercised gyer Bibtnsetl and
iverr her P keen ey es were dom! it
I the conpse of  his convérsation  Salome
Joartwd that he was somewhnd out of health

that ke hnd not, sinee s retoarn bhomee, tye-

st the pirmact e bl gt i
That! evening Salones exp It her hus-
Bt her desles fo go fnto the conntoy directiy,
the very next di Slee skl mithn that Baston
o sl th hersel!  and

Loy wonliin

shirute] surgean M renson she

g B Moore about Jenntnges and

Forbaps becanse ahe dild not often wish

aide of Miss Nunalty to him, The mems-

e W awikened  could  not be

plensant o

When o atte Sadome was ol bome with her

wiother, and Moo 1% SN0 Ehiere, she Choaghil

fey e, Egave fthe af Mrs. Darrah and

Bt plece, o of 10 nnlngs.  Why should =he

think them?  She dlil nor ses theni All

that she fovesd was swith her Kyvers day th
st rose higher o the heavens: every i

pir wias watrter and sweelor, The Inte
of her tempertnent, wlideh  mnst ke P
vivhil ey o viviE hoppiness,  made now
ot gl usly fot it # tropical

) her to ghyve
4, Sl adbd not spail
v ngland part of

tusuriousness of her
tge entieely to this |
It Ly questioning

vaahl
el

b wax =0 much in ol we that she oonlbid
syecessfully put the g B oand the fntros
Apction awiy.

She tried not to forget the resolves she ool
e concerning truth SBhe itsed o talk w rI|||
Moure an this =ubject as () umdsr the
trees I hot, sunny dayvs, or Vet the
high, sweet-srclling AT :

Maoore had never dreamest of belng =
1t sewsmmeed o i fone that e b il“ '..,h il

futtitlesl.  Hulin WIS [FOVInK
susceptible to thit Intlaence that i
her pesiect the teathy, T DUt sl -sevoid
this result in the presence ns she was of III-I- Wi

bednpgs whantn she so bovedd, aod who S0 loved
her ! :

“f woullh o anything for yon' she 2ald aenin
W sl i nare utider i pine tees wiilch
e al The very tan ol o pastoree, nd Ko
ghe adided witho o bl L wonbd evesn tell the
truth.”

(T B coantinued )

THE TOILET WONDER
For Complexion, Skin & ['iesh

Priwgarasen premliar properbon preventing toodenes
I Wrinkles, Apr < uf the skin, ut
of the feul o totlet Wik,
ausd clear the
The womlor
. Tones duwe the
ars thee |1 feless, clay -
4 the phunplig ont
shrtvethnl oF npeles
o tap Lhe poah
is, Froekles,
Attt iy
v Y e
y et e et seapuiulin
il on G feee Deenineg
/ [:'d. fram horreeiindd wort OF sxpofnre:
wee applioation of Leasoelle (01 Babm ol
pattedy wed #0000t the Srin ar ines, Yon nosd Eo
watth I8 0T R UV Ehe ndd, wihn s
arantiy e l.'lt_,l'?"lm nioe pol] milks, so
i, Tlegant for Chafes, Trrtin
whe Ttehine Siin:  wier wftes
B e A Rt T
o priee. Tee Wedla! Fagsaihon Violvet
t_is wery Busy

i e by, S d T By e

it

. Thi
i the L

weakness of Salome's moral nature, at  the
same tine that they expressed the streugth and
\
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e
EXIIBITIONS AND OTHER TOPICS.

[.\Il'nuﬁsl(),\‘lST--P\I.\'Tl.\'tiﬁ AND
ETCHINGS BY ANDERS ZONN ~WILLL AM SHER-
BONN'S 1LINE PNGRAVIN 1S—AMERICAN

AN PRINCTE WATER COLORS,

During the past ten dava the nrt srl-..wnn _mn}'
e ualil to have boen actually started. I'he ‘l nion
Lengie Club began st Thursday e ::.-r:Pn of
monthly exhibitions with a display of carly English
and Duteh pletures, and, as will be found noted
below, the interest among the minor galleries first
r..l--u--i‘ by the Nettleship exhiibition af Wunderlich's
has heen inerensed;  The Lonn Exhibition at the
Acpdemy of Deglgn eontinues until the end of the
Wk, Across the tiver, In the ATt Assoclatlon Gal-
on Montiague-s the Brooklyn At Behool
ligt nlght opensd it gecond putnmn e-xhl_hl:lnn with
petiees by instruetors in the school, Walter Shir-
liw, W, M. vhase, Theodors Habineon, J. H. Dos-
tom, J. M. fethind pmi Etizabeth I Coftin, and
with specinpons of work by the studenis them-

Helves,

A SwrEDIsU

It there was one faature of the art exhibition at
the World o Faie which mope than any other had
the virtue of being wholly new, it was the growp of
Impresalonistle pietures in the Swedish gection. It
fntroduced halt o dogen men Anders Zorn, Alfred
Wallondor, Peinee Eugen of Sweden and Nor-
way, aned # few athers, who scemed §0 hive trans-
plinited the porfervid art of Monet 1o the North and
to have there developed it with energy aml origl-
nality. Zorn was plainly the initintor of the move-
Ly the ltthe collection in his

mant rope el
nution's lory, This miuch wos augpested by the
snpremaey of hls work, and It was algo 10 be In-

t that ki hil previously been
compatriots were un-
vality as his hua

ferre! from the fae
teard of in Paris, whereisd hi

known. Nuo such hracing ot
brsn presented O ud tnoal and e awak-
cned Bot only enrinelty bt enthusism. Now Mr,
2orn has brought & pamberof his works to New-

York and shows them st the Keppel gallery. He
ippears s both  painter and cteher. In cach
{ ; yery great talent, but he l4 on

the whole more satisfactory with the Lrush than
Bven as a palnter he hys certain
sharply definel limltaticns. Of the five pletures in

s exhibitlon—two portraits, two out=loor tigure
and a4 marine—there |s not one in which he
s much us o hint ol & gensltive, delleate,
Fempri at, As an  interpreter of
re It 18 unimuglnable that
whatever. Here les

with the peeille,

kivis
Imuiginative
aptritual moods In pat

her couid b any BULCess

his preatest defieleney, But 0 his analysls sug-
gests Bandness amd n frigidly inelsive temper It I8
not fap that reason uny the less searching and
Gluminative. e hos, thers can be no question of
it, i pencteative eye, He lsoalso, and to & much
srentor dezde, elosely ublervant of surfice facts,
Strensthoned by these wttributes he has a raphl

b, almost curt, sxecutive habit, s color
Blgh Kew, bue is dkept well & hnrad, and
him vivid, spieited and in gosl taste, res
Hned In piteh rather then I tone, sum . total
Gf his art I expressed as o brilllnt l#r formesd
partially on that of Monet, wrtiully on the scivn-
Hile sehool popularited Ly Gerves, anil weconte] by
he sinespity of @ Northern Indivigustity. The first
af 1he at Keppel's, o lnrge “Portrait
roulinm in its best phase,
teat sense of the word,
of rexture amd Thght treated

= in
fonves

Mpn

1
Withowt el in the stri

typitles that

it has L The

with swift acohracy und o plguant note of man-
ner With vitality it 1e superabundantly  pro-
videl, I the expresalon of the eyes amd lps, 1o

it ot the hewd, 0 the susponded action of the
4 which pauses on a bouk at the sitter’s

Ieft b

ahle, omd in the unaffected poss of the entire

frame, The naturnloess of the portralt is the prin-

vigal elomant b dee After that paturialness
Te felt the dir eriorgetie method of the

techiniclan nrmd then the finesse with which, by the

1 o of his llghts and shadows he has
broukht uut faets of steieture which a less alert
sertiny mlght have overloaked or slorred. The

! st of « merits I3 hiz truth. The

van | wl wdviselly, for, Hke oll realists und

sdontsts, he misses the highest plane in
nature, and stanids self-confesscd us =atisilied with
g The personsl ognation which in his art i=
§. does nol mean, doea with every To-
|.

miarke pH it
t or Wlealist, that he insists ypon the Inner
of N theme. 1t g declaved rather in

« ppon his vislon of things Just as they

i Hellay

afe 1 the eve of materialism, In the “Portralt of
e + <tudy of o ehild, the character of his suli-
ject Has not moved hlm to any efforts more subitle
thana of the larger works, The vague secret

of chitdtooil vdcapes him, though' the gen ral buoy-
ancy of life dovs not. It ls the same in A Sums
ek v an outdoor nude pleture, and In the
warm «keteh of a girl dressing in the open alr. The

] wcdnative to a degree, but on that Jevel
hs regarda Hght, s of a

Sy

tv, eRpecially

sl =ort,

Pl mpresslon Zorn leaves |8 an impression of
nitire  Phat nrg ubllity of o high order and
redepvitlona nre Lo nade with eoution, Hut reser-
vitlons ate dnevitable when his etched work is
sppronelic L They are tudicated perhaps most com-

vly by saving that among the painter-
ith whom he Is nauturally classifled, he s

than an etcher, His sturdy

clehers, w
a painrer

voracity, his stvle, hlg exuberance

Care il the equivalents of qualities to be

his palntings. aml they are eminently

pasknter s Flis I which Is the test of an
otehor's genlus, (4 one of the most unctcher-like
wee bave met,  In Wself it has no beauty, as the
line of Hemtrnnidt or Whiktler has beauty, and
nelther does it perform the mission to which it
sl e neslgned ageording to those masters, the
pibsston of detining form with a kind of self-re-
sprect, with 4 proegevvation of s own suavity and
grace and dellcacys A qulek way In which to en-
force this fact |8 to compare suy No, 13, “The
Poonter Liebertnann,” No, 5, “I'he Arthst and His
WiReT oF No, 1T, “Roesita Mauwrk” with Whistler's

Preonct-Seulptor,”  with his 1B Valentne,” or
with the portratt of Didou by Legros. In the works
of the ebler etehiers there I8 uothing more con-

oot that L prurlty of the e, the econamy
th which It has been compelletl to express form,
: < vharm of s modulations, aml the re

which  dr has followsd the play
alr or wbout pose and eyes and chin
plates the nemile sweeps up il down
ar o druught=man's pen might (raverss

urd * Wy expected of the
v w Tt onts us in these oteh-
Vg by aree prodlsl ) They sre
thodt that in the palnier-like el

tmated oul e etehilng Is etohing. It I3 @

wd Bas remutined o the hamds

stapalibe g vt us Sey iy 1. There

2 bl admiration for the iality or

ork, for the surpassing  rendbsm of his

of Antenin Proust, Liebermann, Prioce

Count. von Hosen, Mile, Olgn B,

P M untd, Th I nothing it
L, for the Meens h rindtted  himselr,
for his continual for s abrupt,
hort, ovett brietal, abandoniment,

his

W valehy a0, bt not st all
readly v, method, As @ pin
bee woubld ratk wmeny the highest,
vitthon  very likely + fxed

I =haert, G
A
[N

tadster wiwi un-
of e momeit 15
that b would st F SO of
iy pobuts of dellen. In those
4 noand iherty

iing, which he

« Inact.
‘-Illl.n ITII.I el o -Ihhn-lllwl with Zorn'z
i etehin a collection of ongraving
Bherlworn, of |,.-Inlu:|. e Ay
g lienid

ok style of Hne
lener when dealing
g, el the Inlk

on b= compaitid of ook pliates

sl amatoars,  Bometimes  he
AR LG Nos, 22 aml 28 but ws
v his decorattons with maeh tuet

anil Ingenudty, amd At ke tore Just too estin
Wb B ddestgn Hkke Noo 400 the éx-ii al Linits
Lot IP"I or sy, wWhich Ie clear, siiedy

am
T of their

ap bk pletes have 3

Tl

L of balerest to us primadly
A line. He achieves  very
oLy thness whleh  Duarver bl

o the

prociaion amd tirmness of
Plerronn, wil. while vecnll . : P
It lve b Mg the latter,

This Is appurs i ¥
autabde the ex-lhiris o II-'-'rI.rll.I'Iur ﬂ' ll.-lirllx‘ul‘t‘“::;
e, Balfonr, I dbhls the sugmestlons of  Durer
ave quite isappenred, and he resemblen any

o modern i man ws G allaed, Sherborn's
few vt \'llll'.-- |'|-~I'-- exHibited are teiviel nd medis
aere, AR BE BIRIRVEr he looms i s Aty
penes In England tedday, WatRs i caiiary mts

.mlmr--l exbibitlon of water colors hy

"oy " h.\ II-.;,.-uIi at AMr, Macheth's

LR YT nt s » ¢

I\]..-:.‘- u.:imu.m. tanuger, |;|IIT_|--ﬂ ii:‘ q:-:-rhu}:-}l
;'“.“”'}3" The pleturergue “Yenetian Pomp-
\I-"11I~ ;I r " II”_.\ll'. I!:hml. which hung in an
y e \ OO TOUr Years ngo, reg gl '
|.;.-r_.-.!- i :,nltlﬂlnr and detightiol "N'-r.-idl"“l"‘}“E\rl:"
A \nl.frnl_ andd Messrs, Homer, Wiles,  Donman
'-‘;” ire mnn '"-mlI new interesting  figure pleces
centrle stindles of childeen by Mr. Brenaan

e ".I.\ f—:;nlllilllllluht aml the
Me, Hassan shoulld L mpent lone Mr. Muacbeth
rm_r» _:::I![-'IV I2 artixtio In it o -f-.ir.-nlurlutlttlut)l' ‘l.'l.‘l:
!.}_-Il;lui- ¢ muke otie of the nost ploasing of minor
:r'».':n-‘..-“';'":h- l\ll‘li-llr:_-ﬂlhull-m- the lntge water color
V8 O . oF In g suggestive way, oy
the advantiage, too, of anticlpating the hh:l:ll:‘)!}: -
Bonpsod,  Vatadon

,!\t &
Nll-t:lt miide by Albept 1
a . (T o)
IiE h:I-.IIL irlah paons “dyoquatine,
whands gt
able Jife,
the authority
thelr attloudes

Hireet  sicenes of

are the  walter

: “ln Illl'mtr:ul

H LU

“'“‘_“”‘"'" form by this Iu.unu_ju’ll,p;:gh
. ;‘"l"l 0f Kroneh (Husteators of fashs
1o puints aristocratle women with

of intmate acquaintance, thelr gult,

ol nervous repose, thelr Uvely

| his mu-lymf

A AVANTING & €0

Japanese, Chinese,
Turkish, Persian
and India Goods,

871, 879 BROADWAY,

Are Opening New Invoices of

Extra Fine Bahndurr,

Demirdji, Ushak,
Ghulistan and Mohair

arpets

[n suitable sizes fur Drawing Room, Library,
Dining Room and Hall,

From 8 x 10 fget to 15X 18 feet,
at 60.%90 and up.

Fine
Persian Carpets, ‘

Sizes 5x 10 feet to 12X 18 feet,

at 37.90¢0 150.90.

Merzapore Carpets,

Sizes 6 x g feet to 10X 13 leet,

at 28.00 to 65.00'

Our India
Candahar Carpets,

In reproductions of rare and antique
designs, comprising the most delicate
colorings, beautifully harmonized in a
varied assortment of sizes, ranging from

8§ x 12 feet to 15x 18 feet.

“Vantine’s | extiles.”

e g—

af feature, and, above all, their perfection of coe
time. His men are acceptibie, but his {eminina
1ypes ure bewltching. Lynch palnts dress, stylish
dress, with Hlimitable sympathy. One can imagine
the creatlons of FPelix or Plngat with
Melssonier felt

the sume Jevotional passion that
Lefors the uniform of an imperial guand. Like
Melssonter, too, he Is something more thiun 4 “eose
tumier. . Mo composes skilfully, draws the graces
fullest and pretilest of women, aml gives hig {llus=
tratlons abundant pietorial effect, Over his mee
dium he has a complete command, and the exe
eutlon of his water colors 18 impeccable, They are
very much worth se—ing, and we call attentlon
to them with pleasure. The exhibition opens to=
porrew and closes early in December.
-—————

THE WORK-SEEKER,

(Capyright, 1593, by Sam Walter Foss.)
You think 1'd better go to work? Wall, that's mp

own llee:
FIt dor it w'en I find the work that's suitable for
me

Won't give me bread because ye think I'm strong

enough to work?
Wall, \;'--n 1 find my kind of toll I'll labor llke &
Turk.

“Keep strugglin® on.” our pastor sald, “keep struge
glin' In life’s race,
Tor ev'ry man who tolls an’ tries will allus gnd

his place;
For Natur never made a man but at the same time,

Lo,
She made some fittin’ special work for that same

mun to do.

An' 8o 1 started out in life resolved to never shirk,

Po hunt the wile worl' up an’ down to find my
spevinl work,

1 startodd out to find my work, all ready to begin Ity

But il the work [ ever foun’ had too much labep

in it

At first T worked on father's farm, but soon I come
to sed

Thuft never was the kind er work that Natur’ necang
T Ime.
she {ﬁnl't*ly nover meant this kind for sich as me

1o de,
For work was far (oo numerous an’ rest was tar

ton few,

.\n'l next I went into the store of Deacon Isr'el

For
down; i

But customers kep droppin® in to wake me from

my duze
An' broke in on my steep so much 1 couldn’ have

no repose.

An® then I lef* the Deacon's store an' run away ta
Al

“I'm boun® to find the work,” says I, “that Naturd

meant for me”
I Kinder Jiked to =all aroun’ beneath them forelgm

rown,
oppertunities *twould give fer rest an’ settin®

s,
But =till T foun’ the work was mixed with too much
exercise,

anl‘mcltll:i.:i‘ “I.:‘\.'e tramped about the earth to try i€
&}n}:rk:!l‘l‘\.i: of unlaborlous work that Natur’ meant
.\n:llh:::“;:a help a brave young man to boldly push
I frankiy ask ye for a loan of jest a plece of bread,

Th:;i::'r}‘}ir::'grl.mvw yvou'd fetch It out soon g8 m¥%

\'.u;‘::mp a woman glad to ald a strong, ambitious

Now yon might fetch to quench m,

A ;q..-:':..r:':'I:.';il‘llt‘,‘y:'mm» J!"l:' cike, n:‘ :::I:::I Ikl.':
\-l" ple.

GET ACQUAINTED WITH YOURSELF,

Young man, the books will bid you read
r4 from Kant to Plato,
A pequiintesd with yourself,
‘\-lm ]u » ltw small potato, - -
Al though you swing & cksmith's sledgey
Or dig within the 1rel-‘nch-'.‘. &
Hold up your hewd with those that sl
Upionn the highest benches,
Oh, vead the sages of the world
Anid let thelr wisdom win youp
Burt ;I,'t-l. aygqunintsd with yourseit
And find what you've got in you,
In maodeat arrogance of soul
.."H'l"' your own valuation,
Then slowly make the sluggard woeld
Accept vour estimation,
Go, gel acquainted with yourself;
Before your leaf I3 yellow,
Youll find the man beneath your hat
Tll.t-nm-nln llhimx of a l‘rj‘llnw.
wert stle it out and prod hi
‘|31'f||.‘|' his force has %ﬂlnl{nir;n »
lm., ger acquainted with yourself,
Then make the world acqualnted.

Then trust the man beneath your hily
CAml when yon come o know him,
o'l find 4 fellow it to grace

¢ A novel or ul ;nllimA
o, ket wequatnted with yourself;

!-'h‘u‘"];"“il'l "".i': \;ry reuy.' u::?"'

v tasks for which you we

A better man than ’)'uuﬁl;r::: Aesignel.

Young man, the books will bid you read
The seers from Kant to Platog

Lt get acquainted with yoursel
You ure no small potato,

—(SAM WALTER FOS&

HE HAD A PLACE FOR IT.
IFrom The Detrolt Free Press.

The offieer had pulled runk asd
gelting Into o fight, and the Emt‘lnd witness
war there to help him make & cie, judze
WAL very favorably lmpressed with the wiiness
i ¥ ohe sald, “that the prisoner wad

.Xes, your honor,”

Very drunk?'

your ﬁuﬁq.‘:-.-‘?'““" 50’8 he couldn’'t knock me oOVeRs
dArank

ere you ?
0, ¥Our honor, 1 don't got drunk,”

L )
o v YOU don't throw liquor over your
Ane witness smiled,

shoulder,

Ny sir, youp honor," "” "
m 5ot uhy other g - umourfdh‘n?t when




